Enter Catetbymth Haftwgs bead. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haftings. 

Glo.So deare 1 loud the man, that I mu ft wcepe: 

I tooke him for the plained harmelefte man, 

That breathed vpon this earthaChriftian : 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

I madehim my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with fliew of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meanc his conuerfation with Share swift. 

He laid from all attainder offufpetft. 

Bttckj. Well, well,he was thecouertft fheltred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft beleeue,were not by great preferuation 
Weliue to tell it you* The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted inthecounfcll houfe, 

T o murder me,and my good Lord of Glocefier . 
Mayor. What, had he fo i 
Glo. Whatthinkeye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we w ould againft the courfe ofLaw, 

Proceed thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that thtextreameperill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and our perfonsfafetie 
Inforft vs to this execution i 

MaNow faire befall you, he deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 

To warnefalle traitors fromthelikeattempts: 

1 neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with MiftrelTc Shore. 

C/io.Yct had not we determined he fhould die, 

V ntill your Lordfhip came to lee his death, 

Which now the longing haft ofthele our friends 
Some what againft eur meaning haue preuented, 
Bccaufe my Zord,we would haue bad you heard 
The traitor lpeake,and timeroufiy confeire 
The manner, and the purpofe of his treafon* 

That you might well hauefignified the fame. 


Vnto the Cittizens,wJio happily may 
Miiconftrue vs in him, and wailehis death, 

/Ida. My good Z.your graces word ihall feruc, 

Asweilas 1 had feene or heard him fpeakc: 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutisus Citizens 
With a'lyouriuft proceedings in this eafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifh yonr Zordfliip here, 

To auoid the carping cenfures of the world, 

gut fence you came too late sf our intents. 

Yet witnelfe what we did intend,andfo myZordadue. 

Glo, After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Mam. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poll. 

There at your meeteft aduantageofthetime, 

Inferre the baftardy of Edwards children .• 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make hisfonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houf<% 

Which by the figne thereofwas tearmed fo. 

Moreoucr,vrge hishatefull luxurie. 

Aid beaftiall appetite in change of luff. 

Which ftretched to their feruants,daughters,wiucs, 

Euen where his luftfulleye,orfauagc heart. 

Without controll lifted to make his prey .* 

Nay fora need thus farrecome nearemy perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiaee £dn>ard,noble Yorke, 

My Princely father then had wares in Frances, 

And by iuft computation of the time, 

Foundjthat the iflue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Beingnothing like the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch this fparingly asitwerefarreoff, ± 

Becaufe you know my Zord,m^brother liues« woth ci 
2?#c.Feare not, my Zord, lie play the O aiot > 

As if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Were for ray felfc. 

G/u.Ifyou thriue well, bringthem to Baynards Caft : ”■ 
Where you fliallfindmcw^U accompanied 
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